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4 /^oLrl €. Mou,arA 


(author of Skulls in the Stars) 


“‘Barbarism is the natural state of mankind/ the borderer said, 
still staring somberly at the Cimmerian. ‘Civilization is unnatural. It is 
a whim of circumstance. And barbarism must alwavs ultimately tri- 
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pie, so that youll be able to come 
down to the rescue?” 

“That^might help us greatly, 
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fast to me,” he said shortly. “I 
can go down for it myself, and 
I’m hungry, I can tell you. Your 
vegetable soup was good, but it 
doesn’t seem to sticK to a fel¬ 
low’s ribs very much, Mr. Bau- 




Lem? What for?” 
re not supposed to eal 
stated the old farmei 
and strangely, after a 


tonight?- 
Eli Bi 


"Who and what are you?” he 
whispered, meek brown eyes 
wide with awful apprehension. 

“fs that anything to you?” 
asked the young man coolly, fol¬ 
lowing up his seeming advan- 

“Why did you come here? Oh, 
God of Heaven, what have I 
done? What will become of my 
little Janie?” 

The tray would have gone 
crashing down the stairs had not 
Mason sprung forward to save 
it. Old Eli pushed him off with 
frantic hands, gnarled by toil, 
and curled now into the sem¬ 
blance of claws. Mason looked 


speculatively at him for a Ion 
moment, then turned and ca: 
ried the tray to Janie’s door. A 
his tap she called for him to ei 


gramper?” was the first thing the 
little girl asked, as Mason set the 
tray on a small table beside the 
bed, and bent his keen blue eyes 
upon the child sitting there 
against plumped-up pillows. 

“Nothing, Janie. He’s just 
nervous,” shrugged Hardy, si 


with apprec 


the 


pretty picture the child made. 

Light brown curls hung over 
her shoulders, lying on the gay 
patchwork quilt like some 
French doll’s marvellous locks. 
Her brown eyes, green-glinted, 
appraised the visitor, canny to a 
degree that Mason had not ex¬ 
pected from Father Paul’s de¬ 
scription. This child was no dolt; 
shy or reserved she might be, 
but not stupid. 

Warm color flowed over Jan¬ 
ie’s pale cheeks at the admira¬ 
tion that her visitor permitted to 
appear on his face, in his pleas¬ 
ure at the little girl’s fragile 
beauty. She blososmed under it 
like a sun-kissed rosebud. 

"1 like you, Mr. Fiddler,” she 
said with naive frankness. “You 
have kind eyes,” she finished, 
contemplatively. 


Janie dimoled. “I wish I 
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Coming Next Issue 



THE FACELESS GOD 

by Robert Bloch 


and, among many other items, toe hope to offer you 


THE BLACK BEAST 

by Henry S.Whiteheod 

In response to many requests, 
we present this strange West 
Indian tale. 


MASTER NICHOLAS 

by Seobury Quinn 

This tale of colonial New 
England has previously ap¬ 
peared only in an amateur 
magazine with a small cir¬ 
culation. By request 
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Have You Missed Any of Our 
Previous Issues? 
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You don’t hace to mutilate this is- 
sue. or fill out any form, in order 
to subscribe to MAGAZINE OF 
HORROR or to order back issues. 
Tlie number “11" in die address 
tells us that you have this issue, 
and a subscription should start with 
number 12. But so long as you type 

clearly, mention the number of the 
issue with which your subscription 
should start, and let us know just 

then a letter with the proper a- 
mount enclosed is just as good as a 


MAGAZINE OF HORROR, Dept. 11 Please PRINT 

119 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10003 In Coupon 
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I Reader's Preference Page 

(there's more spOce on the flip side) 
Pleane rate the 











THE THRILL OF 
TERROR 

If you enjoy horror mon¬ 
ster movies, SHRIEK' is 
the new magazine for you. 
Within its pages, you will 
find terror — the menoce 
of witch and flesh-eater 

— the lurking fear of the 
undead. Thrilling stories, 
and articles and pictures 
of the latest horror movies 

— interviews with the fa- 

ris Karloff, and other 
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